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throat, choking ber. 8h k4 Hmt
the man who had east thai fatal
shadow down tha ravine, twU yean
before.

CHAPTER X.

Anonymous Letters.
Deborah the Judge' house

a stricken woman. She reached her
room door and was about to enter,
when at a sudden thought b paused
and let her eyes wander down the hall
till they settled on another door, tha
one she had closed behind her tha
night beforo, with tho deep reaolva
never to open It again except under
compulsion. A few minutes later she

and more than once 1 have seen Mm
mako a grimace of distaste when his
father urged him forward, lie was
only a boy, I know, hut his dislikes
meant something, and if it ever hap-pene- d

that he spoke out his whole

"How did you kQnw that Oliver m
Is tko ra.iuB that night T I only
gutMed it"

"Well, It wa,s In this way. I do not
often keep my eye on my neighbor
(oh, no, Miss Weeks!), but that alfcht
I chanced to be looking over the way
Just at the minute Mr. Klherldge cami
out. and something I saw In hi man-
ner mid In that of the Judge who had
followed Mm to the door, and In th.rt
of Oliver who, cap on head, was lean
Ing towards them from a window over
the porch, made me think that a con-
troversy was going on between the
two old people of which Oliver was the
object. This naturally Interested me,
and I watched them long enough to
see Oliver suddenly raise his Dst and
shako It at old Ftherldge; then, In
great rage, slam down the window and
disappear Inside. The next minute,
and before the two below had done
talking, I caught another gllmpso of
him as he dashed around the corner
of the house on his way to the ra-

vine."
"And Mr. Kthertdgc?"
"Oh. he left soon after. I watched

him us he went by, his long cloak flap-
ping iu the wind. Little did I think be
would never pass my window again."

So Interested were they both, that
neither for the moment realized the
strangeness of tlu equation or that
it was in connection with a crime for
w hich the husband of one of them had
suffered, they were raking up this
past, and gossiping over Its petty

Mrs. Scovilie sighed and said:
"It couldn't have been very long

after you saw him that Mr. Klherldge
was struck""

"Onlv some twenty minute. It takes

vi

r j jtszs&jzrur 1

just that long for a man to walk from vicious pencil point as to have broken
this comer to the bridge." ithiir way through ,t the leaf uudcr- -

"And you never heard where Oliver j

went?" The work of an HI conditioned
"It was n ver talked about at the srh olboy ! but -- this halo dated back

time uheu f,.in hint gotjt'inr years DaU-- r than ever, and
abotit of his having been in the ravine ' w ith hands trembling almost to th

that t.tght, he said he had gone up the j l "t of incapacity, she put the book
ravine, not dow n it. And e all De- - back and flew to her own room, the
heM'd him. madam." of thoughts bitter almost to mad-

'Of course, of course. What a dls- -
' ' s

criminating mind jou have. Miss! It was the second time la her life
WYeks. and hat a wcndei ful memory ! i at she ha I t een called upon to go

To think that after all these years you through this precise torture. Then.
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SYNOPSIS.

A curious crow. I of neluhtHirs Invade
the l.o:ie of JuUe Oatramlt-r-
co.imi s,;,. uti.i eo.vntrie re, luse, fol-

low lr. a veiled woman win) us taiti.-.- l

entrauc through li e gntt a of the l.igti
it eLa larders, .isuo-m.lm- the place.
The wotii.ui ins ii:s.e, ; o.ir, J but the jo.lc..
ts i'.ukh. .1 ,s r . (. - : ue. The Ju.Ue
awakes. M.sa Week a to him
what Ins .1 h, no; au-- siireare. it.4

vri-U- i! v r!a- i !.,Teah.'Us or i:ie
iv, i ir.o i s lo hi' the wal-- l

ow of ,i '...'for.. the indue int.l
lectrnc::r. -- rd. r irs .. l..'.'. Hit

d4UK' t. - is to the lil.li.i-- soil,
from w hem bat the imir- -

i'.it is h, :u Pains. S::.' fians to
cl-- ar Per an i asi,s
jMie's a:.l in !:. r ro.ua '. horah
Be., v 111,. 1". v.'.vsi ,i.i r liipiaatis

tia ' :: nmr.lt r of Altt-- r-

ran l: hi Joi .n ill Parti
v.., v., ;is btl-r- -. The )..!

an. Mis. S. .if- i:a at sp-'n- . 's roils'
1 ah- - s.; s haa i.iuv on tie .lav if

tbe s: saw tl.i' shadov of H

man. whatr ; a s'tek and w , ai'.ni: a f.n-.-

pea.ke.1 cap, The I i.H--e creates her an l

her .!;rn.-'.i- . to hi e ith him In
riis my.--- ;:oi.s I. or. .. P. ...r:ih an.l r
blWyel'. li ics. it. to the fo'l'V stano'i aa.l

:.; I.- -! t r. in!- r K!!- ri.lipv
Flu- ..- ts n nroiii r. k i,: I'o.r.t
Cllll.'-.- l !. .n It. P. b trait ati.l Heath. r i '

to lle l, li 'ho t'alL-.;-. 1' l.arall se- -s
. ' o;v, r. tha '1'1'ie-C- son. with, afortnu: i t i.ti-- across the. ees. That

r'.cht h t'."'ls la iVlviT's r.on. a ;ao
with r. j. i:. I,.' tl sluol nvi-.- l oil", an
A lent TV w t a hrolv : An.my.
PIOUS i,tO : ."..'vi-a.-.- I'.tT cuypK'tor.

CHAPTER IX Continued.

n ti !,! " thu ppberah
iF'.!y i r ioil, "that for a small

hous-- yrur contains t!ie most s

derful a'stir'nient cf ob
jects. A horo a;J you rt.r tret them?"

"My lather was a c!loctor. on a
very rr.i.i'l of course, and my
moth or lad a passion for hoarding
which anything froir. poing
out of tl.'..-- hou.-- o after it had otu.

com' into it."
"My husband " betan Mrs Pco

ville, thivj.chtfully.
M.ss Y.'ci-k- stared in consternation

it Mrs ?eevi!Ie. who hastened to say:
"You "otuior that I can mention my

hvshai. '. IVrhr.i s you w ill not be so
Burpri?---,- w !,on I toll you that, in my
eyes h-- - ; martyr, and quite guiltless
of the crime for w bich he was pun-

ished."
"Yo., that?" There vas real

eur;.r:-- o sn ), mar.ner of the ques-
tioner Mrs tVoville's brow cleared
fihe was ;!, :isrd at this proof that her
Bl.iir had not yet reached the point
of general pos.-i-

"Mijs 'A ee'..s, 1 am a mother. I have
b yc.afi and hiv. iy daughter. Can I

l.'k :n her iht.oeeh.t eyes and believe
her fa'h.-- ; i have so forpotten his re- -

Spot;s:o: 1: -s as to overshadow her
life wit! crisif? No, 1 will not believe
It. Oire .: instances were in favor of his
convict: r.. btt lie never lifted the
Btii. k which struck down Algernon
Ethend- - "

Miss Weeks, who had sat quite still
during the utterance of these remarks,
fidgeted about at their close, with
what appeared to the speaker, a sud-
den and quite welcome relief

"Gh!" she murmured; and said r.o
more. !t was not a topic she found
easy of discussion.

The sadness which now spread over
the very interesting countenance of
her vi.-ite-r, offer d her an excuse for
the introduction of a far mere mo-

mentous topic; one she had burned to
Introduce, but had not known how

"Mrs. Scovilie, 1 hear that Judge
Ostrander has gut your daughter a pi-

ano. That is really a wonderful thing
for him to do. Not that he is so close
with his money, but that be has al-

ways been so set against all gayety
and companionship. I suppose you did
not know the shock it would be to him
when you asked Mela to let you into
the gatts "

'No: I didn't know. Hut it is all
right now. The judge seems to wel-

come the change. .Miss Weeks, did
you know .Igernoc Etheridse well

and irrecroaetiable a man as thev all

One of many ; w v. !i

hae been cleverly chrttri ! wfh a

ti an e the 'nwtni!" tea! - ptc
tared ht r- - It Is made up jn black and i

whiti- - . heik.d ii,at-rAl- ;. bail bet
tois of gun iio i.ij riji!h for ,t oa'
dei'i.mtii ii No coi.t iiiaM ! e ri-i- - h
plainer and few could l '...arter
looking

Plain .. It aii"ar this r. al r pr- -

::tn r. ;t- ,.f ep,-r- t t.t'iorms !'
b"! set i. a to a round w'tth

'ilI-- r: the folUr and in.i
ef the o.il .,..r,g i.f r.o.l at the f'

t fefe. .r. nr. . rA prv!. !. u ih ti j
!t h S..I The Jew. f j'ftM of !!,
ci.;t! Ik i.. .! rai. ; hr.g'r.f in a
Ik. I ft! the lacts Tl,. ..;,!, lt
i el , IC .' . . . I : . a ! ; '.t At

I

'he .:! i:r,e I h' a g st 1 I rart.val
T . ;

to-ik- ari A 11 uiC efia tS'llll ;

ma ' l rt ....! (. r a.Mi :

;

' ef ei i

.i r : " r f f eihi d ith
!! g '. th ': . k- - ;

'1'al, Hire.:.'.! n.iii
ship tH..t i !!.- - pr!,i. tf ri.e ( j

rate ,..-,-:

An. (,'.. moil" t iate (. it
that i'S ltnj. t a 'ni ,.i '.

ef pa cut tfeaa !V
bi.'fk' d .at h " h e. at.d le

' ( a piap dark H. Tf. v C'vla

was standing In one of the dim corners ;

of Oliver's musty room, reopening a
book which she had taken down from
the shelves on her former visit She
remembered It from Its torn back and
the fact that It was an algebra. Turn-
ing to the fly leaf, she looked again at
the names and schoolboy phrases she
had seen scribbled all over Its surface,
for the one which she remembered as.
"I bate algebra "

It had not been a very clearly writ-t- .

ti "algebra." and she would never
have given this Interpretation to the
scrawl, had she been In a hotter mood
Son another thought had como to her.
and sho wanted to see the word again
Was she glad or sorry to have yielded
to this impulse, when by a cloeer In-

spection she perceived that tha word
was not "aleohra" at all. but "Algernon.
I hato A Elheridge I hate A IC I

hate Algernon K," all over Ih page,
ai d here and there on other pages,
sometimes in characters so rubbed and
faint as to he almost unreadable and
aituln so pressed into the paper by a

,:.: her own happiness and honor
u re Involved: now it w.i lii.i!fi r's,
.:.. the fcttitude which sustained ber
t' roach the ignomlnv rf her own trotl
tee failed her at the prospect of Heu-

.er s And again, the two casn were
t eV.ual Her husband had hud traits

'huh. In a manner, had prepared her
: r the i. ady fusi'e.leii i f pe,-r- I'ut

.er il a man of reputation and
1. .rally he.-.- and Jet. in the co-..r- of

this had e m. nr. 1 the . !. ;cd
ceo agitating her as to r he '.her

i i .ither was a ft mate for him and
' '' cvohod !'. If It.io una: "an he a

t mate lor her?
.to hk f'VvTiM r.n i

LIGHT ON JOHN'S "BARGAIN

But Untiplclou Mr. Brown Could
Only See Humorous Mutjiks

Made by Stora Clerk.

"1 tire yo-- i have one of these ck
pans that I'.argiiis ten cent ste-r- sold
last week Al Iheir pe-!- S, tald

i Mrs W hite. s he rs vla'.tlsg lo

Mrs Frown's kitchen one mornitg.
"Y Isn't that good value for ten

cents?" n plied Mrs Frown, bolditsg
the rsn up proudly.

"Indeed it If." said Mrs. Yh!!, k

Ing the pan la hi r hands "I anted
one, hut the givl ones were all gon
before I could te waited cm lie did
you manage If"

"Oh, I sent John." smiled Mra.
Ilrown. "I was busy and couldn't go

that morning, and eu know John
passes there each morning about eight
o'clock, when the store orna So 1

asked him If be wouldn't s'op and get
me a pan. and he said he would."

"I should think you would be afraid
to trust him. to buy one Some of
ther were quite badly damaged you

know." said Mrs White. - .

"Oh. John is careful." Mm Hrown
assured her "lie always gets the best
of everything. The one ha got me Is
absolutely perfect as far as I can aea "

"Well. Isn't (hat wonderful! I didn't
see a perfect one In the store. But
didn't your (lupband object to carry-
ing the pail home? Mine would, and
they never deliver anything sold at
the special sales." .

liL jjeliTerel "this." said Mra.
Brown. "John Ts" well known and tha
stores are anxious to accommodate
him. Then he has a way of getting
things done." -.., : '

"I shall certainly aend Robert to
Bargun's the next time they bava ft

spedjl saje," said Mra. White Whj' !

this tn Is Just as rood as the fni j

they sell for a quartet" it Jopeai' liard- -

ware store, next door lo Bargun's.
"Tea. It Is exactly tbe same," aald ;

Mra Brown, triumphantly". "I thought
It was. but I wanted to make" sure;
I went Into the hardware store tha '

They ahowed me on for a quarter
that $ exactly like mine. I told tba
man I nad got a pan Just Ilk it for tea
cents, and then ba made the funniest
mistake be said he bad sold John one
only a few day ago. Wasn't that ;

queer?"
"It certainly was." aald Mra. Wb.lt
Touth Companion.

i

Coat cf ram. (

Soon after victory had declared It--

eelf In favor of tha British arm at ; ,
tha memorable battle of lltenbel J:b
Puke of Marlborough. In traveralng ,,

tb racks, observed a aoldler leaning ;

In a pensive manr.er on tbe butt-ea- .
of his musket 111. grace ImmedVi
ici7 cii"-'- t mm muo. ".i

pllei) tha son of Mara, "but I bars
raatrtk'in i

jj thta a;.l.iU wf

tuin.l. you may he sure that some very
bitter words passed."

Was this meant as an innuendo?
Impossible to tell. Such nervous,
fussy little bodies often possess minds
of unexpected subtlety, l'ehorah gave
up all hope of understanding her. and,
accepting her statements at their tace
value, effusively remarked:

"You must have a very superior
mind to draw such conclusions from
the little you have seen. I have heard
many explanations given for the
breach you name, but never any o

reasonable."
A Hash from the spinster's wary eye,

then a burst of courajte and the iiuiek
retort:

"And what explanation does Oliver
himself give? You ought to kuow,
Mrs. Scovilie."

The attack was as sudden as it was
unexpected. Deborah Mushed and
trimmed her sails for litis new tack,
and insinuating gently, "Then you
have heard" waited for the enlight-

enment these words were likely to
evoke.

It came quickly mouth
"That he expected to marry your

daughter? Oh, yes. Mis it s
common talk here now. 1 hope you
don't min-- my mentioning it."

Deborah's head went up Sao faced
the other fairly, with the look born of
mother passion, and mother passion
only

' iU ntlier is blameless in this mat-

ter," site proti. sied. ' She was brought
up in ignorance cf what 1 felt sure
would prove a handicap and misery to
her. She hives Oliver as she will never
l.ne any other man. but when site wns
told her real name and urn), rslood
fully what that name carries with '.t.

she declined to saddle him with luir
shame. That's her story. Miss Weei;.-:-;

i no that hardly fits her appearance,
which is very delicate. And. let tr.e
adj. having once accej ted her fathers '

name, she refuses to be known by aty
either have brought hi r to Shelby j

where to our own sarpn-- e and l.eu
ther's great happim ss. e have been
taken in by .'uJge Ostrander, an act of
kindness for which we are very grate-
ful."

Miss Weeks got up. took down one
of her rarest, treasures from an eld
etaei re standing in one corner and

i

laid it in Mrs Scoville's hand
"For your dauehter," she declared

"Noble girl' I hope she will be happy."
The mother was touched, but not

quite satisfied yet cf the giver's real
feelir.es towards Oliver, and, after
thanking her warmly, remarked:

"There is but one thing that will
ever make Keuther happy, and that
she cannot have unless a miracle oc-

curs. Oh, I do not wonder you smile.
This is not the day of miracles. Hut
if my belief in my husband could be
shared; If I should be enabled to clear
his name, might not love and loyalty
be left to do the rest? Wouldn't the
judge's objections, in that case, be re-

moved? What do you think. Miss
Weeks?"

"There! we will say no more about
it." The little woman's attitude and
voice were almost prayerful. "You
have judgment enough for two

the mi-ac- le has not happened."
she interjected, with a smile which
seemed to say It never would

Deborah sighed. Whether or not
it was quite an honest expression of
her feeling we will not inquire She
was there for a definite purpose and
her way to it was. as yet, far from
plain. The negative with which she
follo"'(- - UP thia slSh as 0"e of sor--

rn O. f it orra nl'i n CKa mn.l. 1 a.

' l" e 1 UU,T rom --0
new wiuess.. , , w I

miss eeas polite smile took on an
expression of indulgence. This roused
Deborah's pride and. hesitating no
longer, she anxiously remarked:

"T have sometimes thought that
Oliver OstranJer might be that wit-
ness. He certainly was In the ravine
the night Algernon Etherldge was
struck down."

Had she been aa experienced actress
of years she could not have thrown
Into this question a greater lack of all
innuendo. Miss Weeks, already un- -

der ber fascination, beard tba tone but
never tlught to rotice the Quick rise
and fall of her vlaltor'a uneasy bosom,
and so unwarned, responded with all
due frankness:

"I know be was But how will that
help joj? Ha had no testimony to
give in relation to this crlma. or ke
would hav given it."

"That la true." The admission fell
mechanically from Deborah a Hd- -

she waa not conscioua. even of maklna

Millinery Eloquent of Midsummer

di p. up i i.ai t e for ') la
una l . n, ;r (. tn..f :'. in at.itfung
in' A'l'l art" -- ill ii ;.!t d.ffcrvat

IY .ret --
, he - . it l, , at

i ul.i ; ! on t ii .r.-. t: 'i"
' 1. rs ;.ek !.,.?' c:.d. r It t tO

-ti'ii i: : jrAro . f w i.itp. rret
he h.a..-r- v.4 to add t She lrr.th

i f '!. t.ck
The U li ! pU t t. i the a l

'.i-.- ! :' !.... ! al '.! h a.i'.e

".. tl..- - ;,.! r' i.! iV.c n.ld-- l
he Net e,t ;te!l d hi' I e lbe

'a rciiii'i iE ' i.di' t a:i. it it a

mariri it i .ti.'-- en: !'..' the

'St.J '.f ''le , k !i !. i lo the
f..ji r,- r

ih. . M'.l st it a fen-- ' made
t.i-;t- ii i.t .."..I tea ri;-re- t t r N -- t

ft- J .il a' !e.t fvault If ao
',. et.r.c it 'r-- h .. r w h !i j r
ir .!'. rej.'v i . r eac h t

feimrrn Oi' i. e f i'r;
rr r i ..t l- - lirf'. f li la

the " Ti ,at. :t.'4 ts avaiic

fmeifti Plata end C't' a

T.- - f f.''',en SPi.-- k,. gieir !.t tl

tte , . er ut'irt bit fv.'.-h...- cf. fnts
S few . , ' mo'! e4l " h lh a"e
t .a.--tf ef ! 'a-l- t ! a rJ ap!y tn tbe
rubh.---

I brim ettended la ldb by a
J bifv'4 cTrin cf o'Rt d rlt
I nt. Th mj-a- i la 1 yie fight juTiow ol

iW ritural at, 11" fflj Jh. net II white
A ab of mofre rlttVon lu light laiue
is crushed about tbe croa Aoirt a band
of velvet ribbon It la brought ct
tbe brim at the back and caught on
the under brim, hanging ira a single
Ion"; end behind A single tMg ptnk
rcaa levJn Hj foliage has a T

plij jtn lai frunl krlra,
The third bat. ol IWii. ft lrtin''l

with enrocj.reif f hlifiitJ which U

flat about fLa crown, and a rufflt
chiffon aturf!4 to the bAai 1

uaualfy Id white. rth r T"

era! colors In the brotdf-rs- ! ord
but may be had in wght blue, ala
or pink, and In deepv tonea of Mih,
or brown. A saah ol velvet rtlVrff'
with long banting rtiu and thiX?"
lilile nosegays of n n n amatl-flower- s

complete the decoilMlon.
The leghora ahapo In tl natarai

color of the straw admit maay
evlor schemes in trlmmltia for It
harmonl.e with everything But
light attractive colors with Hk la
the lesd kave the preference fr.(mM- -

f Jairurr bats
JULIA BOTTOULtX

can recall that Oliver had a cap on his
hi ad when hi looked out of the win-

dow at his father and Mr. Ktheridge.
if y, u were asked, l have no doubt
von could 'i.l its very color WaJ 1t

the I caked one?"
",is, could swear to It," And

Miss Weeks gave a little laugh, which

--y A

'" W

Z- I ';.

v. i ,i a
J it i .

-- n i

1 .
YN.VJ-- tl l i:ifc'at' feat . tika. !

I --a. I- r X

Pftrsf-x- J ih

"Was the D.fference of Opinion tha
Cause of Oliver's Leaving?"

sounded incongruous enough to De-

borah. In whose heart at that moment
a leaf was turned upon the past, which
left the future hopelessly blank

"Must you go?" Ieborah had risen
mechanically. "Don't, I beg, till you
have relieved my mind alout Judge
Ostrander I dou't suppose that there
Is really anything behind that Joor
of his which Is would alarm anyone
to see?" - ... . v.

Then ivborah understood Misa
Weeks.

But she was ready for her
I ve never seen anything of the

o.t." said she, "and I make up his
ber la that very room every morn
Ing " . ,

"Oh! Anil f.. nV. Arom
. ui ' V

breath. "No article of Immense value
such as that rare old bit of real Satan- -

ma In the cabinet oyer there?"
H answered Deborah, with all

the patience aha could muster. "Judge
Ostrander seema very simple. In lla
tastes. I doubt If b would know Sat
suma If he saw It."

Miss Week- - sighed. "Tea. he hag
never expressed the least wish to look
o.er my shelves. So the double fence
means nothing?"

"A whim." ejaculated Deborah, mak-
ing quietly ftr the door. "The Judge
likes to walk at night when quite
through with his work; and he doesn't
like his ways to ba noted. But he pre-
fers the lawn now. I bear his atep out
there every night"

"Well, it'a something to know that
ha leads a more normal life than for-
merly!" sighed tb little lady as she
prepared to usher her guest out
"Come again, Mr. Scovilie; and. If .
may. I will drop In and ae you some

and mm Am hmT nttal ai4Im Ov.

hM ebt lt4 MStU, gj. kmt t

"He waa a good man. but he had a bo.v-ef,-- au'f" 1L " - -- .:"'
dreadfully obstinate streak in his die- - I!ut have DOt ?fvcn UP ;l hope I

position and very set ideas I have know as vve" as any oue how Impos-hear- d

that he and the Judge used to
' slbIe lbe ,ask must frove- unless I can

argue ever a point for hours. And he ligbt upcm fresh ev,-"'",-
e And where

was most always wrorg. For In-- 1

stance, he was wrong about Oliver."
"Oliver?"
"Judge Ostrander's son, you know.

Mr. Etheridgi wanted him to study
for a but the boy was
determined to go into Journalism, and
you see what a success he has made
of it. As a, professor he would prob-
ably have been a failure '

"Waa this difference of opinion on
the calling he should pursue the cause
cf Oliver's leaving home In the way
be did?" continued Deborah, conscious
cf walking on very thin Ice

But Miss Weeks rather welcomed
than resented this curiosity. Indeed.
he was never tired of enlarging upon

the Ostranders

Three hala. t; pica o? ih,3 (hat
Intended for wear In the heart if tb
summer, are examples of high M

In millinery' They nnn-aen- t the
work of trained pnfraionI both
in their concept ion ami in the exe-

cution of the careful and difficult work
required to carry cut the deaignera'

Tba wide-brlmm- 4 hat of en p
gacYgetU trimmed with grape baa

low uuud trown of the crepe sup- -

ported by" the lightest of wire frames
xhe side crown Is a broad band of
hPnip braid bound with crepe, and
the "halo" brim l supported hy this
band The brim edge Is flniahwl
with the narrowest of binding, mad
of the hemp All the body of the hat
Is In a tint of pink so pale that It

ed a fleah color There I

b,n(1 of rlbboB ln i.v.ndr
tbot the crown, and long ends of It
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"I have never thought so. The Judge
would not quarrel with Oliver on ao
small a point as that My Idea Is,
tbough I never talk cf It mnch. that
they h . a great quarrel ever Mr.
Etheridg- - Oliver never liked the old
adct; I v watched thm an! I'ra
seen He l.sted his comirjt to the
fcoos ao much: he hated the way his
father airgled him rut and deferred
to htu- - and Mi,d him the ronOdcut of

It Then, aa her emotion chol- - her1..
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